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" We have again had Red Guards searching
the house. What a shame for my house that I
had to allow them to open all drawers and saw
the ' treasures ' of this poor, destitute house exposed!
When I saw this, I could scarcely restrain my
grief. A crowd of bandits, armed to the teeth, and
I, a nervous composer, unarmed ! They say that
one should give way to violence. This one can
do, but it is more difficult to bear dishonour that
has been suffered by one's house. What a life ! "

During the succeeding days the isolated home
in Jarvenpaa heard news of fresh murders, among
them of many people who had been intimate with
Sibelius in their lifetime. The diary affords evi-
dence of further heroic efforts to continue working,
but it also tells of times at which this was quite
impossible.

On the iTth February Sibelius heard that his

brother Christian, senior doctor at the Lappviken

Central Asylum, had been imprisoned by the Reds,

but had been released,   Christian Sibelius had been

instructed by the staff in Helsingf ors to have places

ready for Red Guards who had lost their reason

during battles at the front.   Firmly determined to

carry out this order only in the last extremity,

Professor Sibelius had replied that his asylum was

absolutely full at the moment, but, being excitable

and outspoken, he could not resist sneering at the

Red authorities by saying:   "Besides, the whole

lot of you are mad/'   This outspokenness incurred